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thither in the world practising hypocritical asceti-
cism when anybody was looking at him, and beg-
ging. And one day, when he was sitting by the
roadside, the daughter of the king of that country
passed by on her elephant. And the wind blew
aside the curtain of her howdah, and revealed her
to his eyes. And she struck him with the fever
of fierce desire, so that he uttered an ejaculation,
and exclaimed: The fruit of my birth certainly
lies in obtaining possession of that beauty. But
how is it to be done ?

So after meditating profoundly on the matter for
a lonj time, he went to a large tree just outside
the king's palace, and hung himself up like a bat*,
head downwards, from a branch. And thus he re-
mained for hours, muttering to himself. And this
he continued to do every day, so that the people
came in crowds to see him, And news was carried
to the king that a great ascetic had come, and
was practising penance in a tree in front of his
palace. So the king, much pleased, and thinking
himself fortunate, went to examine him, and the

b History repeats itself. M. Rousselet, who travelled in
India in the sixties, mentions, in his VInde des Rajas, a case
that he saw in Rdjputana of a holy man who suspended himself
in a tree 4 like a ham.9